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4 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 
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THE YOUNG SURGEON. 


GOOD NEWS. 


On this September 
30th our Assistant 
‘Treasurer reports that 
we have received dur- 
ing September nearly 
two thousand new sub- 
scriptions for Our 
Dumb Animals. 


MINNEAPOLIS, 
MINN. 

We are glad to re- 
ceive on this October 
9th from the city 
treasurer of Minne- 
apolis payment for 
thousand and seventy- 
jive bound volumes of 
‘“*Black Beauty” for 
use in the public 
schools. 


WHAT IS THE 
MOST IMPORTANT 

WORK YOU DO? 

What do you con- 
sider, Mr. Angell, the 
most important work 
you do? 

Answer. Talking 
each month to the 
editors of every news- 
paper and magazine 
in North America, 
north of Mexico. 


THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


that it would probably cost us a hundred times | (4) I think [as I have several times said before] 


What do you think about our annexing the | more to fortify and defend those islands than they | that they had better remain as they now are— 
Sandwich Islands, Mr. Angell? Answer—I think | are worth. (3) I think that the good-will and | neutral territory. (5) While I hope that nobody 
(1) we have quite as much country already as we | trade of Japan would be likely to be worth a | will ever be able to get us into another war 
can properly govern and take care of. (2) I think | hundred times more to us than those islands. | with anybody, and certainly not with our good 
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friends the Japanese, who are a very humane 
people, yet I think that if Japan should ever 
want help against us, a little trade with the 
Czar of Russia who [as an absolute monarch] 
has doubtless no great love for American 
jingoes [and who very likely would be glad to 
get one or two seaports on the Pacific, or 
perhaps get back Alaska], would probably 
give Japan all the help she might want. 

But suppose nobody objects and we annex 
the Sandwich Islands, what then? Are they 
to be a territory or state? Are they to have 
representation in Congress, or how otherwise? 

Are they to have a local legislature, and if 
so, who is to have the right to vote and hold 
oflice? 

The native Hawaiians number about 31,000 
—the part Hawaiians about 8000—the Chinese 
about 21,000—the Japanese about 24,000—the 
Portuguese about 15,000—the British about 
2,200—Germans about 1,400—and Americans 
about 3,000 men, women and children, of whom 
only about one quarter were born there or have 
any more rights there than the immigrants of other 
nations. Is it expected that Americans alone 
are to have the right to vote and hold office, 
and that we are to keep an army and navy 
force there to protect them, while all the rest 
who pay taxes will have no voice in regard to 
how much they shall pay or how the money 
shall be spent? 

I think under such a condition of things the 
territory would be in great danger of becom- 
ing a terror-tory; and if in any controversy 
the subjects of other nations residing there 
should happen to get injured, somebody would 
be called upon to pay the damages. 

I think we have some very important home 
questions which had better be settled satisfac- 
torily before we undertake to deal with out- 
side ones, and that if we annex the Sandwich 
Islands we shall find ourselves very much in 
the condition of the man who is said to have 
drawn an elephant in a lottery, which he could 
neither feed, sell nor give away, and which the 
authorities would not permit him to kill. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THE VISIT OF GENERAL MILES TO 
EUROPE. 


The visit of General Miles to Europe, during 
the past summer, and his careful inspection of 
the enormous armies, navies, armaments and 
material of war he found there will pay for it- 
self a thousand times over if it properly brings 
to the knowledge of our American people as it 
ought the folly of the bluster and braggardism 
which have been so largely seen in congressional 
speeches and the publications of some Ameri- 
can newspapers. 

Why, we are no more prepared (with our two 
great sea-coasts separated by a continent) to 
meet any one of the greater powers of Europe 
than a child is to meet a giant; and all our 
talk [in our present condition] about enforcing 
our so-called Monroe Doctrine against them is 
as silly as it would be for a small boy to 
threaten a big policeman. 

We have endeavored in the past two years 
through the columns of our little paper, going 
every month to every newspaper office in 
America, north of Mexico, to offset this foolish 
jingo talk so widely published, and the incom- 
parable folly of which will, we hope, be seen by 
our American people when they read the report 
of General Miles. 


Of over three millions of men in European 
armies he has seen some four hundred thousand 
in barracks, garrison and field mancuvres and 
also about 100,000 more engaged in the con- 
struction of war material. ‘‘ There was never, 
he says, ‘‘a time in the history of the world 
when so much energy, ingenuity and wealth 
were being devoted to maintaining great stand- 
ing armies and formidable navies.” Of the 
Russian and French armies he speaks in high 
praise. Germany, he says, is one vast military 
camp. Even Turkey, with her trained German 
officers, mobilized in forty-five days an army 
of six hundred thousand men. 

What we want is to be at peace with all the 
world, and, so far as possible to feed from our 
great granaries all the nations. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


THE ROMAN CATHOLIC CHURCH. 


What have the Roman Catholics ever given or done 
for your work of protecting dumb animals, Mr. 
Angell? 

Answer. One Boston Roman Catholic has given us 
at one time five thousand dollars—from another we 
have received at one time five hundred dollars, and 
we have received and are receiving from other 
prominent Roman Catholics lesser sums. 

From the beginning of our work Archbishop 
Williams has been one of our best friends—Hon. 
Patrick A. Collins presented and advocated in Con- 
gress our law to secure the better transportation of 
animals,and at one of our annual meetings in Boston 
Music Hall made one of the best addresses in our 
behalf we ever listened to—John Boyle O'Reilly 
always stood ready to help us editorially and other- 
wise —at one of our annual meetings in Tremont 
Temple he read for us one of his most beautiful 
poems on kindness to animals, and when we ad- 
dressed three thousand drivers, teamsters, etc., in 
the Boston Theatre he was one of the first to take 
us by the hand. 

When we asked the Boston School Committee to 
permit us to address all the Boston High, Normal, 
Latin and Grammar Schools, one hour each, the first 
man to rise and move that we have the unanimous 
consent of the Committee was a Roman Catholic. 

When we addressed a union meeting of all the 
churches of Dover, New Hampshire, in the City Hall 
{which would seat only about fifteen hundred], the 
Roman Catholic priest sent so many Catholics there 
ahead of time that it was estimated that at least 1500 
Protestants could not get in. 

When we founded the Society P. C. Animals at 
Jacksonville, Florida, no man took greater interest 
than the Roman Catholic priest — when we estab- 
lished the Illinois Humane Society at Chicago, no 
clergyman in the city rendered us greater service 
than the Roman Catholic Bishop. 

Our good friend Patrick Donahoe calling at our 
office one day, we told him how a Western editor 
had written us that we needn’t send our paper any 
more to his office because we had seen fit to speak 
respectfully of the Roman Catholic Church. “J will 

pray for the poor fellow” was Mr. Donahoe's only 
reply. 

And now we want to say to people disposed to 
write us such letters that they may as well save 
their time and postage stamps, for every intelligent 
and properly informed friend of dumb animals knows 
perfectly well that for their proper protection from 
cruelty and the extension of our humane work over 
our own country and the world we need the assis- 
tance of Catholics, and that, saying nothing of the 
truth or falsity of any religious belief, nothing can 
be more certain than that the Roman Catholic 
Church is one of the strongest bulwarks of our nation 
for the protection of property and life and the pre- 
vention of anarchy and crime, and that innumer- 
able millions of the human race have, on the whole, 
lived better lives and died happier because of its 
teachings and ministrations. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


“INFERNAL INTELLECT.” 


In 1876 we had the pleasure of addressing 
the great Biennial National Unitarian Con- 
ference, held once in two years at Saratoga 
Springs, for the purpose of bringing before 
that denomination the claims of the lower 
animals. While waiting for ourturn to speak, 
the question of building a Unitarian church 
in Washington, D. C. came before the con- 
vention, and the distinguished Rev. Dr. Bel- 
lows, of New York city, in advocating it 
said ‘‘that there was probably no place in 
the known world where could be found a 
greater gathering of ‘infernal intellect’ than 
at Washington.” 

We wonder whether what Dr. Bellows said 
in regard to Washington is not coming too 
true over a large part of our whole country, 
and what our colleges and educational institutions 
are doing to prevent it. We can hardly take 
up a newspaper in this month of October 
without reading of college foot-ball and base- 
ball fights [with gambling accompaniments] 
or some other kind of fights between colleges, 
or between classes in the same colleges. And 
then we read of biological studies in colleges 
which require all students, as a part of their 
education, to dissect cats, and how cat farms 
are being established near these colleges to 
raise animals for the use of the students — and 
how the same education is being carried not 
only into our colleges and higher schools, but 
also in many cases even into our grammar 
schools; and then how our millionaires are 
pouring their gifts into educational institu- 
tions to increase this education, and we wonder 
what all this business is coming to in the next 
generation, or what the benefit would have 
been to us if President Lincoln, Charles Sumner, 
Daniel Webster, and other distinguished men, 
north and south, had been similarly educated. 

And there seems to be growing up all over 
our country a love of fighting — more battle- 
ships, more armed cruisers, more torpedo 
boats, more great guns, more military training 
in our schools. The newspapers say that we 
are going to take the Sandwich Islands, and 
there is some talk of our buying a part of 
Greenland, and it is even suggested that we 
buy the Island of Madeira on the other side 
of the Atlantic, while at the same time we are 
proclaiming to the world that no other nation 
shall ever acquire by purchase or otherwise 
a single acre of territory in this western 
hemisphere. 

There were nearly eleven thousand murders in 
our country last year, while in England and 
Wales there were during the same length of 
time year before last only one hundred and 
sixty-three. 

We wonder what all this is coming to, and 
what our colleges and educational institutions 
and our Christian churches even are doing to 
hasten the coming of ‘peace on earth” and 
[saying nothing of the lower creatures] 
** good will to men.” 

But while we wonder we shall continue to 
work with such means as we can obtain [so 
long as we have power to work] to send out 
into all our schools the teachings of peace and 
mercy which seem to us best calculated to 
promote civilization and humanity, the pros- 
perity of our country, the protection of 
property and life, and to make the world 
happier and better. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Our Dumb 


Animals. 


Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 


Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JOSEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

Over twenty-nine th d br h of the 
Parent American Band of Mercy have been formed, 
with probably over a million members. 

PLEDGE. 

“‘T will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
Pp. C. A. on our badges means ‘ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ‘‘ Band of Mercy Information ” and 
other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘‘ Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both—either signed or authorized to 
be signed—to the pledge, also the name chosen 
for the **band” and the name and post-office 
address [town and State] of the president : 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DumB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

= For the President, an imitation gold 

ge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
own, should be presidents of Bands of 

ercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon, gold stamped, eight cents, ink printed, 
four cents; soug and hymn books, with fifty- 
two songs and hymns, two cents; cards of 
membership, two cents; and membership 
book, eight cents. The ‘‘ Twelve Lessons 
on Kindness to Animals” cost only two cents 
for the whole, bound together in one pam- 
phiet. The Humane Leaflets cost twenty- 
five cents a hundred, or eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings : 
1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, ‘‘ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
“Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what 


they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


READING ‘*OUR DUMB ANIMALS.” 


GIFT OF A THOUSAND DOLLARS TO- 

' WARDS THE ERECTION OF A BUILD- 
ING FOR OUR ‘‘AMERICAN HUMANE 
EDUCATION SOCIETY.” 


Just before going to press we are rejoiced to 
receive from Miss Caroline Phelps Stokes, of 
New York City, a check for a thousand dollars 
to aid in the erection of a building for our 
‘* American Humane Education Society.”” How 
we do wish that others would add to that fund 
enough to erect in our life time sucha building, 
which shall stand through the ages to the 
honor of its givers, for the establishment 
throughout our country and the world of the 
objects of our great national society as ex- 
pressed on its seal, ‘Glory to God, Peace on 
Earth, Kindness, Justice and Mercy to every living 
creature.” GEO. T, ANGELL. 


—_> 


OUR BAND OF MERCY BADGE. 
DO NOT THINK LIGHTLY OF IT. 

It is not expensive. It costs but a few 
cents. But it is not therefore the less valu- 
able. Some of you have bits of ribbon, locks 
of hair, little pictures that cost but little, yet 
when you look at them they bring joy, or sad- 
ness—sometimes tears to your eyes —and 
sometimes hopes as broad as eternity to your 
hearts. 

Our country’s flag, looked at one way, is 
only a bit of bunting, but another, it repre- 
sents a nation of seventy millions of free men, 
whose poorest boy may become its foremost 
citizen. 

The cross on which Christ was crucified 
probably cost in those days but a few pennies. 
But for more than a thousand years in and 
over every cathedral of the world, and wher- 
ever on every continent and island of the 
ocean church bells have rung and church 
spires have pointed heavenward, the cross has 
stood and now stands 

‘‘Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathered round its head sublime.” 


Let no one think lightly of a badge which 
bears such inscriptions as, ‘‘Glory to God,” 
** Peace on Earth,” ‘*Good Will to All,” because 
it costs but little. It is the symbol of the ris- 
ing of another Star of Bethlehem to shed heal- 
ing light on the nations, and on all God’s 
dumb creatures as well. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THE TEACHER’S DREAM. 


And then she lifted up her face, 
But started back aghast— 

The room, by strange and sudden change, 
Assumed proportions vast. 


It seemed a senate hall, and one 
Addressed a listening throng; 

Each burning word all bosoms stirred, 
Applause rose loud and long. 


The ’wildered teacher thought she knew 
The speaker’s voice and look, 

“And for his name,” she said, “the same 
Is in my record book.’ 


The stately senate hall dissolved, 
A church rose in its place, 

Wherein there stood a man of God, 
Dispensing words of grace. 


And though he spoke in solemn tone, 
And though his hair was gray, 

The teacher’s thought was strangely wrought: 
“I whipped that boy to-day.” 


The church, a phantasm, vanished soon; 
What saw the teacher then? 

In classic gloom of alcoved room 
An author plied his pen. 


“My idlest lad !’’ the teacher said, 
Filled with a new surprise— 

“Shall I behold his name enrolled 
Among the great and wise?” 


The vision of a cottage home 
The teacher now descried; 

A mother’s face illumed the place 
Her influence sanctified. 


“A miracle! a miracle! 
This matron well I know, 
Was but a wild and careless child 
Not half an hour ago. 
“And now she to her children speaks 
Of duty’s golden rule, 
Her lips repeat in accents sweet 
My words to her at school.’’ 
W. H. VENABLE, 


| 
\\ Q 3 
| e 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


68 


Our Dumb Animals. 


Our Dumps ANIMALS. 


= 


Boston, November, 1897. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 


Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies. We cannot 
afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month ¢o the editors of 
about twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 357, South Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

w@ In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances to examine our 
report of receipts, which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


—> 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month three hun- 
dred and eighty-eight new branches of our Parent 
Band of Mercy, making a total of twenty-nine 
thousand seven hundred and forty-seven. 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is the 
humane education ofthe millions 
who are soon to come on the 


stage of action. 
GEO. T. ANGELL. 


In cold weather blanket your 
horses while stopping. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other animal as 
soon as you can. All suffering of any creature, just 
before it dies, poisons the meat.— GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PROTECTION OF DUMB ANIMALS. 


At the October directors’ meeting of the “‘Amer-. 
ican Humane Education Society” and “ Massachu- 
setts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals,” on the 20th ult., President Angell reported 
that the city officers had attended during the last 
month to 540 complaints of cruelty, had taken 82 
horses from work, and had mercifully killed 148 
horses and other animals. 

Country agents during the past quarter had at- 
tended to 328 complaints of cruelty, taken 78 horses 
from work, and mercifully killed 53 horses and 
other animals. 

Nine horses recently docked, and one bleeding, 
were found in a South End stable, but it was 
claimed that they were all docked in Canada. Our 
officers could get no evidence to the contrary, and 
the court declined to issue warrants. 

At the regular monthly inspection of the fish and 
grease men’s horses, 472 were carefully examined; 
all found to be fit for labor. 

Three hundred and eighty-eight new “ Bands of 
Mercy” have been formed during the month, mak- 
ing a total of 29,747. 


OUR MASSACHUSETTS “BANDS OF 
MERCY.” 


Our “ Band of Mercy” organizer, Mr, A. J. Leach, 
has, between September %th and October léth, 
organized one hundred and ninety-three “Bands of 
Mercy” in the public schools of Carlisle, Groton, 
Westford, Harvard, Townsend, Burlington, Wayland, 
Arlington, Lancaster, Dracut, Methuen, Leominster, 
Tyngsboro and Malden. 


CAPE TOWN, SOUTH AFRICA. 


We are glad to receive, just before going to press, 
forty-eight annual subscriptions for Our Dumb Ani- 
mals from the Cape of Good Hope Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, with the an- 
nouncement by its secretary that he intends to send 
another order very soon. 


MALDEN, MASS. 


We are glad to be notified that the School Board 
of the above city have voted that Our Dumb Animals 
be used for supplementary reading in the public 
schools. 


ERIE, PENNSYLVANIA. 


We are glad to receive an order for a large 
number of copies of our Address to the Boston 
Public Schools, to aid in organizing ‘Bands of 
Mercy” in the public schools of Erie. 


NEW YORK STATE SUPERINTENDENT 
OF PUBLIC INSTRUCTION. 


We are glad to receive on October 15th a 
letter from this influential gentleman, ex- 
pressing an earnest sympathy in our work 
and his intention to endeavor to make good 
use of our publications. 


WE ARE MORE THAN PLEASED. 


We are more than pleased while just going to 
press to receive from ‘Helpful Band of Mercy,”’ 
Greenfield, Mass., No. 20,159, president, secretary 
and treasurer all being under fourteen years of age, 
{Lurena L. Fowler, secretary, five dollars to aid our 
work. If every “ Band of Mercy" we have formed 
would send us a similar amount we should have 
about $150,000 more than we have now, to wonder. 
fully increase our work. 


We have printed and caused to be circulated 
over two millions of copies of ‘‘ Black Beauty.” 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk. Throwing stones at her, frightening 
her, even talking unkindly to her, may poison 
the milk. 


OUR BOSTON BOARD OF ALDERMEN 
AND COMMON COUNCIL. 


The proposition to unite them leads us to publish 
the following: Speaking of two legislative bodies 
as against one, there is no better illustration than 
the story that is told by the great French publicist, 
Laboulaye, of Washington and Jefferson. Jefferson 
was taking tea with the father of his country, and 
having recently returned from France, was talking 
of the French system, which has but one legislative 
chamber. Washington listened with interest to the 
end, and then said: 

* But you have just shown the superior advantage 
of the two-chamber system of legislation.” 

“How?” asked Jefferson. 

“ Why, you have poured your tea out of your cup into 
your saucer to cool.” 

The argument was considered a powerful one by 
Jefferson. 


‘*BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 

We have recently had hung in our principal 
office [in a large frame and conspicuous posi- 
tion] the names of those who have kindly re- 
membered our two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


<i 


MISS KENDALL OF NEW YORK CITY. 


Probably no lady in America has accomplish- 
ed more in many ways in our humane cause 
than our good friend, Miss Kendall of New 
York city, who is constantly and ably plan- 
ning, writing and doing for that object. 

It was through her kindness that our atten- 
tion was called to the book “Black Beauty,” 
which has resulted in our printing and causing 
to be printed probably more than two million 
copies in our Own and various European and 
Asiatic languages, and which we are now 
sending largely in the Spanish language to 
various Central and South American countries. 

We have before us this morning, October 
13th, one of her valued letters in which, speak- 
ing of the importance of our educational work 
and the wide distribution of Our Dumb Ani- 
mals, she says—‘‘It was one copy of that 
paper received anonymously which made me 
an eager convert to your cause. Your work 
met my need and filled me with a great hope 
for the dumb, suffering world, ever growing in 
me stronger and brighter.” 


MARBLEIZED IRONWARE AND THANKS- 
GIVING DINNERS. 

The readers of our ‘* Autobiographical 
Sketches’? may recollect reading on page 50 
an account of our success in driving out of 
our markets the above-named poisonous cook- 
ing wares which were being not only widely 
used to cook our Thanksgiving and other din- 
ners, but also even to prepare the food for the 
sick in some of our hospitals. 

We succeeded in compelling the wealthy 
New York manufacturing company to close 
their great factory, discharge all their hands 
and offer to take back all their wares. We 
were glad to receive a cali the other day from 
a representative of the firm, to say that while 
our attack cost them about a hundred thous- 
and dollars they were grateful to us, because 
it revealed to them the nature of the goods 
they were ignorantly selling and led to their 
substituting the harmless goods they have 
since sold. 


TO ALL CLERGYMEN IN 
THE UNITED’ STATES 
AND ELSEWHERE. 

In the Sunday-school 
of a large church in Bal- 
timore they have decided 
to secure a large number 
of annual subscriptions 
for Our Dumb Animals. 
The solicitor’s commis- 
sion, namely, twenty- 
five cents on each copy, 
to be given to aid in church 
work. Our regular price 
is fifty cents a copy. 

If in every Sunday- 
school of the United 
States the same plan 
should be adopted it 
would raise the circula- 
tion of Our Dumb Ani- 
mals to millions, and at 
the same time raise in 
every Sunday- school a 
considerable amount of 
money to be used for 
church work or any other 
work that the Sunday- 
school may choose to 
give it to. 


THE CONSTITUTION —‘*OLD IRONSIDES.” 


[Used by kind ‘permission of The Boston Herald.) 


CRUELTY TO HORSES IN ALASKA. 

We have received several letters in regard 
to the terrible sufferings inflicted upon horses 
on their way to the Alaska gold mines, and 
have written to our Washington, D. C., So- 


OUR GREAT BOSTON CELEBRATION. 
As all the world knows through the news- 


| papers, we have had a great celebration in 


ciety, asking whether anything can be done | 


with the authorities there to prevent some 
part of this cruelty. The following, which 
comes to us on this October 6th from the 
Seattle Times, tells the story: 

DEATH ON HORSES. 


“What a mercy it would be if the horse-killer | 
would pass over the Skaguay trail at this moment _ 
and kill all the abandoned, starving and pitiful | 


horses there to be found. The cruelty that has been 
practiced has been unspeakable. Some cruelty 
could not be avoided, but the needless, heartless 
exhibitions of inhuman treatment of horses have 
been too great to be described. Men whose souls 
have been filled only with longings for gold have 
had no thought for the poor beasts of burden stag- 
gering under heavy loads. After beatings and 
lashings for days they have been turned out and 


Boston over the launching of the old frigate 
Constitution 100 years ago, a large part of our 
U.S. navy being gathered in our harbor—lots 
of dining and wining at somebody’s expense— 
great procession —lots of speeches—all the 
school children in Boston given half a holi- 
day, and in the other half taught [as it is 
said] patriotism. 

Although the newspapers tell us that owing 
to repeated repairs and rebuildings there is 
hardly anything left of the old ship, yet she 
was in her day a very fast vessel, very heavily 
armed, ably manned and managed, and so in 


| our war of 1812 with England succeeded in 
_ capturing several English vessels and in al- 


abandoned when all was through or when they | 
could go no further. There was not even a merci- 


ful bullet for them that would have quickly ended 


their misery. Packs of horses have stood about | 


Bennett after a long day’s march over bog and 
rocky trail munching scrub, dead leaves, sticks and 
whatever their famished condition forced them to 
take up. There was no feed for them and itis a 
sad reflection on all humanity that so many men 
seemed to care so little for the poor beasts that had 
helped them through. Some men have spared their 


horses needless and lingering pain by killing them . 


when they could no longer go or when through 


on the trail, every one of which will probably be 
dead long before the holidays. There is no grass in 
the whole country to sustain life in winter, and 
even if there were any, deep snows would shortly 
hide it from view.” 


DARTMOUTH COLLEGE CATS. 
We see by the Woodstock, Vermont, 


ways escaping when pursued by vessels of 
greater power. But how this celebration is to 
help what all Christian people are supposed 
to be striving for, the promotion of ‘‘peace on 
earth and good will to men,” we do not quite 
understand, nor the reasoning of those who 
claim that the larger number of battleships we 


| build the more likely we shall be to obtain 


the above most desirable result, which seems 
to us very much like saying that the 
greater number of prize fighters we have the 
more likely we shall be to get rid of prize 


| fighting. Sweden, Norway, Denmark, Holland 
with them. There are yet possibly 700 or 800 horses 


and Belgium contrive to get along with very 
moderate navies. 
Wm. Penn lived in perfect peace with all the 
Indians about him while all the other colonies 
were either killing or being killed by them. 
The following article seems to clearly show 


| that our forefathers were mighty glad when 


paper of October 25th, that Mrs. Chas, | 


Jameson of Norwich, Vermont, has 


started a cat farm to furnish Dart- | 


mouth College with the cats which the 


students have heretofore been accus- | 


tomed to steal for vivisection from 
their owners in that vicinity. 


that war of 1812 was ended: 


THE DECLARATION OF PEACE. 
‘“*At the close of the last war with Great 
Britain,” said Doctor Wayland, ‘‘I was in the 
city of New York. It happened that on a Sat- 


urday afternoon in February a ship was dis- 
covered in the offing, which was supposed to | 


be bringing home our commissioners at Ghent 
from their unsuccessful mission. 


The sun had 
set gloomily before any intelligence from the 
vessel reached the city. Expectation became 
painfully intense as the hours of darkness grew 
on. At length a boat reached the wharf, an- 
nouncing that a treaty of peace had been signed. 

The men who first heard the news rushed 
into the city, shouting as they ran through 
the streets: Peace! Peace! Peace! 

From house to house, from street to street, 
the news spread. The whole city was in com- 
motion. Men bearing lighted torches were 
rushing to and fro, shouting: Peace! Peace! 
Peace! 

Few men slept that night. They were as- 
sembled in groups in the streets and in the 
houses, telling each other that the long agony 
of war was over, and the distracted nation 
about to enter upon a career of prosperity.” 

We do not object to a moderate army and 
navy, or to teaching true Christian patriotism 
in all our schools, but let us constantly strive 
through ‘* Bands of Mercy ” and otherwise to 
carry into them an education which, whenever 
wars shall threaten between our own and other 
nations, or between capital and labor at home, 
shall cry: Peace! Peace! Peace!—no wars 
except at the ballot box, or to be settled by 
arbitration. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


TO EDUCATE THE BRAINS. 


Millions are poured into our colleges and 
universities to educate the brains of America, 
while almost nothing is done to educate the 
heart. 


10,652. 

Ten thousand six hundred and fifty-two mur- 
ders were committed in the United States last 
year; something over one hundred in England 
and Wales. 

In what other country of the world is there 
greater need of humane education than ours? 
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AN ASTONISHED CLERGYMAN AND 
HIS THANKSGIVING SERMON. 
BY V. C. MELVILLE. 


He was a minister and the morrow was Thanks- 
giving. An eloquent, flowery sermon lay finished 
on his desk, and in the early twilight, well satisfied, 
he turned an easy chair to the fire and settled him- 
self torest. But the mind never rests and soon he 
was busily engaged in counting up the successes 
and blessings of the past year. 

“It’s been an uncommonly satisfactory year,” he 
mused, “butan uncommonly busy one. Let me see. 
I have preached at least seventy-five sermons, and 
touched on every vital question.” 

“No, you haven't!’ said a decided voice beside him. 
Turning in surprise he saw a sweet creature, 
angelic in appearance, who certainly did not look 
capable of contradicting a man so flatly. 

“Why, what’s this? Whoare you?” 

“Iam the angel of mercy.” 

“Eh! Anybody dying, orinneed. Did you want 
me?” 

“Plenty of people are dying and in need; but for 
none of them am I here. Yes, I want you; get ready, 
for we have a long journey.” 

“But ’tis chilly out; I am tired, and to-mor- 
row we dine at Judge L's,” remonstrated the man 
of God. 

“Are you a Christian?’ asked the angel. 

“Most certainly; why, I am a minister of the 
Gospel.” 

“Did you not say that, as such, you had touched 
on all vital questions during the past year?” 

“I did.” 

“ Some of us angels of mercy have hovered over 
your pulpit, as well as all other Christian pulpits, 
every Sabbath during the past year, and you have 
never mentioned in either sermon or prayer one of the 
most vital questions of the day.” 

Astounded, the good man could only stare and 
mutter: ‘*Whatcan you mean?” ‘Come with me, 
and I[ will show you.” 

Impelled against his will, the minister made 
ready and accompanied his guide, who, strangely 
enough, led him to a large livery stable. With super- 
natural sight he beheld, as he passed from stall to 
stall, the diseases that made life a torture for many 
of the horses there. Some were troubled by tooth- 
ache, exaggerated by having a bit in the mouth all 
day, some could not eat well, on account of torn and 
bleeding mouths, irregular teeth and other ills. 
Others held up their feet and moaned with pain. 
Shoes put on haphazard — in most cases their eet 
cut down to jit the shoe. 

“Nobody to speak a word for us, and we can’t 
speak a word for ourselves,” wailed one, whose neck 
was swollen in kaots from the use o/ the over-draw check- 
rein. 

“And yet there is aclass of people calling them. 
selves Christians, who pretend to give their lives to 
helping the helpless and doing good,” said another, 
who shivered so he could hardly make himself heard. 
“Here I endured from insects untold torture all 
summer because my master cut off my tail and 
mane, and now they have clipped close all the hair 
on my body, and I’m so cold!” 

* What did he clip you for?” asked another. 

“IT don’t know. My mistress is a very devout 
woman, and they’ve been decorating the church for 
Thanksgiving services to-morrow, and I had to 
stand in the wind—my head drawn clear back and 
every bone in me aching — sor three long hours.” 

she a Christian?” 

“Yes; they say so.” 

What the minister saw was both astonishing and 
painful. But the angel hurried him on, showing 
him horses, cattle, dogs, cats and birds, suffering 
every species of pain and privation. A great many 
were being starved, or in some way tortured, 
through mere thoughtlessness. 

It was broad daylight and midsummer weather 
when they paused at the stock yards. Long lines of 
cars, packed with their living freight, stood every- 
where. Aundreds of miles some of them had come with - 
out one drop of water—a wild-eyed, bellowing, pite- 
ous throng, the weaker ones trampled beneath the 
feet of the stronger, the whole suffering indescrib- 


able torture. To the right were the yards, acres of 


shadeless dust. Presently they began unloading the 
cars, and then the minister turned away. It seemed 
to him that every bloodshot eyeball was fixed on 


him in mute reproach, and though he had ofttimes 
watched the “unloading of stock cars”—never be- 
fore had it come to him that those swollen, lolling 
tongues could form no word to plead for themselves. 

“What a terrible thing!” he cried. 

“Even so,” said the angel. “Come.” 

If the minister’s overcoat had been burdensome 
at the stock yards, it was not on the icy, wind-swept 
western plains, where next he found himself; and 
ifthe misery of the shipped stock was indescrib- 
able, the suffering of the starving herds here was 
more so. 

“ Do they never feed them? ” he asked. 

“No; thousands upon thousands roam through the 
snow for months, with no food save the dry grass 
that they paw from under the snow. See, their 
hoofs are worn until blood marks every step! These 
represent the wealth of the cattle-kings who are rolling 
in splendor in their eastern homes to-day. When 
the sleet storms come the herd will be one writh- 
ing mass of ice, driven desperately before the gale. 
Thousands will die before spring.” 

The minister remembered two rich men in his 
church whose wealth was said to consist in ‘‘cattle out 
west;"* he had been very courteous to them, for they 
paid well into the church fund. 

Along the Pacific slope they went, pausing to view 
long lines of mules engaged in the heaviest draft- 
ing, with shoulders one mass o/ sores and sides laid open 
with the pitiless whip —through the south it was even 
worse—hundreds of sights so shocking that the good 
man begged to go home. 

“Ah, no,” said the angel; ‘‘we must visit some of our 
institutions of learning.” 

Thither they went, and despite his entreaties the 
angel conducted him from one laboratory to an- 
other, from one vivisecting table to another, where 
every species of torture that science or curiosity 
could invent he saw applied to the helpless, dumb 
creatures, whose cries seemed to pierce his very 
soul. Others were mute, but conscious of their suf- 
fering. 

“Is this Inferno?” he cried. 

‘“*No; these are the schools where our rising genera- 
tions are taught.” 

“But why tear living creatures asunder; why 
flay and burn; why—?” but he could get no further 
and the angel simply answered: 

“They call this ‘scientific research.’ ” 

** Let me go home,” wailed the divine. 

“No; we must cross the ocean and visit Pasteur’s 
Institute, and—”’ 

**Is it worse than this?”’ he groaned. 

“O yes, agreat deal. Thousands upon thousands of 
living creatures have been sacrificed there.” 

“Don't,” cried the poor minister; ‘‘don’t tell me 
any more. What will you have medo? Is there no help 
Jor ali this?” 

**Noble men and women are at work,” said the 
angel; ‘but only a/ew. The press, too, is coming to 
the front; but what we need most o/ all is the pulpit. 
If only ministers would wake to their responsibility along 
this line; if only they could see that Humanity is essen- 
tial to Godliness, what a change there would be. The 
people must be aroused.” 

**] will do my part /"’ cried the reverend gentleman, 
so loudly and emphatically that he awoke. 

The congregation of the First —— church listened 
in mute wonder tothe stream of impassioned elo- 
quence that poured from their pastor’s lips the next 
morning. His text was ‘As ye mete, it shall be meas- 
ured to you again,” but he treated it in an unusual 
way, and every one declared afterward that it was 
an “unusual sermon;” not the “correct thing’ perhaps 
for Thanksgiving, but — well, it was not the last of 
the kind they listened to, and in time the pastor 
and people came to see how utterly lacking is the re- 
ligion that takes no account o/ the rights o/ the helpless 
and dumb. 


ZURICH, SWITZERLAND. 


In our report to the World’s Congress of our 
Societies at Zurich, Switzerland, in 1869, 
appears the following, which has been a part of 
our creed from the beginning of our work. 

‘‘Qur society is now striving to unite all re- 
ligious and political parties on one platform, for 
the purpose of carrying a humane literature 
and education into all the schools of the country, 


and thus not only insure the protection of 
animals, but also the prevention of crime, un- 
necessary wars, and forms of violence. When the 
leading minds of all nations shall act together 
on this subject, and the nations shall be 
humanely educated, wars between nations will 
end.” GEO. T. ANGELL. 


OUR COLLEGES. 

We continue to receive not unfrequently ac- 
counts of outrages perpetrated by the students 
in some of our colleges in different parts of 
the country. 

On this October 11th we have one relating 
to one of our large Protestant universities, 
from which we take the following: 


‘*The night had been made hideous by all 
sorts of yells; fences had been torn down and 
gates dismantled; and other instances of pre- 
cocious ruffianism had occurred. Certain fel- 
lows of the baser sort gathered in the yard of 
a young ladies’ seminary, and frightened and 
shocked the girls with questionable songs and 
various disgraceful demonstrations.” 

Also another by same mail in which the 
Cleveland Plain Dealer of October 7th tells 
of the conduct of about forty medical students of 
the Cleveland Homeopathic College too horrible 
and disgusting to be printed in our columns. 

It would be a thousand times better if these 
young devils, instead of being sent out by their 
college with the title of doctor, to practice 
their deviltries on the sick, the suffering and the 
dying, could be locked up in a state prison 
where in the absence of anything better they 
could be employed in carrying bricks from one 
end of the prison yard to the other and then 
carrying them back again. 

And by the way we are reminded that in 
this same city of Cleveland last year forty to 
Jifty thousand people [so the Cleveland papers 
said] assembled in Euclid Park to see Cleveland 
butchers, on a raised platform seventy-five 
feet long by forty feet wide—as a test of 
skill for prizes offered— knock down, bleed 
and kill domestic animals. 

If these things are to continue in that city, 
and humane education in its colleges and 
schools be neglected, as it evidently has been 
hitherto, we think the time may come when a 
guillotine may be erected in Euclid Park, 
where on public days the heads of prominent 
citizens may be chopped off for the public 
amusement. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


HYPNOTISM. 

We find in the Boston Daily Globe of October 
12th an article on this subject, too long for us 
to print, in which it is stated that a hypno- 
tizing craze has broken out among school boys 
in Eau Claire, Wisconsin, which has assumed 
such proportions that the school authorities 
have issued an order that all pupils in the 
public schools must stop hypnotizing or be 


| expelled, several of the boys having been 


hypnotized by other boys. 

As we have said in previous numbers of 
this paper, it is high time that this hypnotiz- 
ing business should be thoroughly examined 
by our scientists, and a warning to the public 


| against it be published by every newspaper in 


this country. 


“A thousand cases of cruelty can be prevented by 
kind words and humane education /ur every one that 
can be prevented by prosecution.” 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 
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OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 
What is its circulation? 
Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000, and 
sometimes it has been from 100,000 to 200,000. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massa- 
chusetts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. 
All Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presi- 
dents and cashiers, postmasters, school superin- 
tendents, large numbers of writers, speakers and 
teachers through the State. About 500 of the So- 
ciety’s agents in almost every Massachusetts city 
and town. 

“Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds 
of coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of 
all Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own 
and foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of 
Mercy in our own and other countries. Members of 
our National Congress. Presidents of all American Col- 
leges and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speak- 
ers, teachers, and many others in various States and 
Territories. The editors of about twenty thousand Amer- 
tcan publications, including all in our own country and 
British America. 

Of these about twenty thousand we have good rea- 
sons for believing that not less than nineteen thou- 
sand, and perhaps more, are read either by editors or 
by their wives and children. 

“The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every 
man, woman and child in the country. Price, 
5 cents.—Boston Courier. 


For Light to Benefit Mankind, written by a New York 
Vice-president of our American Humane Education 
Society—gratuitously circulated by American Humane 
Education Society—write us. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
hnerdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind 
to his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed 
horse. 


— 


Send jor prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and re- 
ceive a copy without charge. 


Ts it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable without 
exercise? 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condi- 
tion. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals then the cruelty is stil) 
greater. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES, 


Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 cents 
each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months in 
New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobiography, 
in paper covers, 6 cents each at office, or 10 
cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 cents each at 
office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents at 
office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper edition, 
25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both editions cloth 
bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all remit- 
tances. 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 


For prices of Miss S. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress Art and Natural Study Publishing Co., Provi- 
dence, R. I. 


SHOOTING 
WITH 
CAMERA. 
‘*There is strong 
indication of the 
coming of the 
day when skill in 
shooting animals 
with the camera 
will rank as high 
in sporting circles 
as prowess with 
the gun.” — Bos- 
ton Herald, Oct. 

10, 1897, 

THE GERMAN 
CAVALRY. 
The horses of the 
German cavalry 
regiments are to 
be shod entirely 
with paper shoes, 
recent experiments 
as to their durabil- 
ity having proved 
very satisfactory. 


PRIZES $675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) 
$100 for evidence which shall enable the Society to 
convict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3.) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his horse 
to be mutilated for life. 

(4.) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa. 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes 
of $5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the 
laws of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating 
bird or taking eggs from its nest. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


TWO HORSES BETTER THAN MANY 
HUMAN BROTHERS AND 
SISTERS. 

We cut the following from the Scranton (Pa.) 
Republican of Sept. 22: 

‘“‘T remember an elegant pair of Morgan 
horses, Nate and Mate, brother and sister, 
owned in Northfield, Mass. when I was achild. 
They were raised in northern Vermont, and 
when they were first brought to Massachusetts 
they were sold to two different men, but were 
so homesick and balky that they were of no 
use until Mr. Eastman, an intelligent farmer, 
divined the trouble and purchased them both. 

‘* They worked or drove beautifully in double 
harness, but one day Mrs. Eastman, having 
occasion to drive to the village, had Mate har- 
nessed to a light buggy, and asked my mother, 
who was a near neighbor, to accompany her, 
Mrs. Eastman’s two children staying with my 
brother and myself while they were away. 

‘*No sooner was Mate out of hearing than 
Nate began to call for her, first with low, soft 
neighs, then with plaintive whinnies, and at 
length with loud squeals. We children were 


| 


attracted to the barn by his frantic cries, and, 
ag none of the men were about, we tried to 
quiet him by giving him tidbits; but it was of 
no use—he plunged about until he broke his 
halter and escaped into the yard. Fortunately 
we had sense enough to shut the strong gate, 
and, in spite of his wheeling and plunging 
about, he found himself a prisoner. Then such 
an ado as there was! He pranced around and 
across the yard, and his calls for his mate were 
like terrific shrieks—we children watching 
him from the roof of a low shed, where we 
had climbed so as to be out of the way. 

‘“*At length, after one of his calls, he listened 
with his head in the air, and going to the side 
of the yard toward the village, he stretched 
his neck over the fence and called again. This 
time, away to the northward, we heard a faint 
response. 

are coming!’ said my brother. 
‘Mate is answering. Icanseethedust! Ican 
see them! Mate is running.’ 

‘That was the fact. Nearer they came and 
nearer, the beautiful white horse on a straight 
run, the two mothers in the light buggy, help- 
less and terror stricken, holding the reins but 
making no effort to control the seemingly un- 
controllable horse. But as Mate approached 
the house she slackened her pace, turned 
decorously into the yard and trotted airly up 
to the gate to receive her brother’s welcome. 

‘Those horses fairly kissed each other in 
their delight, and, of course, they were utterly 
unconscious of the desperate fright they had 
given the two ladies.” 


CAN MAKE MONEY. 

Any teacher or pupil can make money by 
securing fifty cent annual subscriptions for 
Our Dumb Animals, and retaining one-half of 
each subscription as compensation for doing 
it. No paper in the world has been more 
highly praised. 
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HOW THE BEARS ATE THE THANKS- 
GIVING SQUASH PIES. 
{By E. CAvAzza, in Harper's Young People.] 

It appeared large, round, and golden in the 
November twilight. * * * 

What! the moon? 

Dear young people, who was talking about the 
moon? 
story in one’s own way? 

It was in one sense a pie of a thousand —that is, 
for excellence. Numerically, it was one of six 
baked during the afternoon of the day before 
Thanksgiving by Mrs. Samuel Parmenter, who 
lived in atownship in northern Maine, surrounded 
by pine woods and by the society of Mr. Parmenter 
and the children. These were Jack, who was 
twelve years old; Benny and Bobby, the twins, 
who were six years of age; and dear little two- 
year-old Luella Adeline Amelia. * * * 

Jack and Benny and Bobby and Luly had watched 


began to think the situation serious. She dropped 
upon all-fours and moved off, with her lumbering 
gait, a distance of about a dozen paces. There 
she paused, stood up again upon her hind legs, and 
thrust her paw—which must have been strongly 


flavored with squash pie—into her mouth, and 
| sucked it vigorously. Then drooping both paws in 


I referred to a squash pie. Can't one tell a | 


a comical attitude, she looked squarely in the face 
of Mr. Parmenter, as if to say: “ Here I am, caught 
in the act of stealing pies for my cubs. You are 
witness, judge, and jury. I plead guilty, with ex- 
tenuating circumstances.” 

Mr. Parmenter raised his gun, aiming at the bear. 
Then he lowered it. “Jack,” said he,‘ I have a 
great mind to let hergo. You say she fed those pies 
toher cubs. I guess mother would feel pretty sorry 
if she hadn’t a piece of pie to give the twins to- 
morrow. And it don’t seem hardly right, when we 


| are just about to thank Providence for mercies 
| received, to kill a creature for taking a bit of what 


their mother make that noble squash pie and its © 


fellows. They had hindered her—they called it 
helping her— while she made the pastry. She had 
pared and sliced and boiled the squash, and Jack 


helped her sift it, and Bobby stirred in the milk | 


while she beat the eggs, and Benny suggested an 
extra spoonful of sugar to each pie, and Luly, in 


her high chair by the table, looked on, laughing | 
with pleasure — which was perhaps the best help of | 


all. By twilight the pies were baked, and set away 

in the little pantry to cool. 

came home from the woods, with his axe over his 

shoulder, everybody told bim, from Luly up to 

‘“*mother,” that the pies looked remarkably good. 
* * * * * 

The kitchen was small, and the fire in the oven 
had been hot; therefore the little pantry which 
opened from the kitchen needed a current of fresh 
air, and Mrs. Parmenter sent Benny to raise the 
window, and keep it open by sticking a nail into 
the woodwork of its frame. 
upstairs to their bedrooms under the roof the 
window was forgotten. 

* * * * * 


When Mr. Parmenter | 


When the family went | 


The twins were soon asleep. Jack lay awake, for | 
the golden orb of the November night—the moon, I | 


mean this time, not the squash pie— cast a beam of 
light across his pillow. 


“Hope I sha’n’t be moonstruck,"’ he thought to | 


himself. 
turf, something like the heavy steps of a stout 


Then he heard a noise out-of-doors on the | 


person walking with clumsy rubber boots. Jack | 


was out of bed in a minute, and at the little gable 
window. 
large black figure, that resembled a fat man ina 
fur coat, peeping in at the window of the pantry, 
which was directly beneath the window where 
Jack was watching. He looked beyond; a few 
yards away from the house were two smaller 
personages similar in shape to the intruder at the 
pantry. This visitor leaned in at the window, then 
took out the best of those pies, and dropped it upon 
the ground, where it broke in pieces. Now the 
smaller creatures came running, and each pos- 
sessed himself of a share of the pie. Jt was a 
black bear, with her two little cubs. 

Bears in northern Maine are rather good-natured 
neighbors. They have a way, itis true, of borrow- 
ing ears of corn and honey-comb and fruit, and 
they are forgetful as to repaying of the loan; but 
every one has known that sort of neighbor upon 
two feet instead of four. These bears rarely attack 


Putting forth his head, he could see a | 


any person unless provoked ; and who would think any | 
better of a bear who would see his wife shot and his | 


babies carried into captivity without using his natural 
weapons of defence? 

But Mrs. Bear ought to have asked leave of 
Mrs. Parmenter before borrowing those pies. So 
thought Jack; and he hastened to awake his father, 
who, having heard the story,came from his bed- 


room with his gun, and, followed by the boy, went | 


noiselessly down the stairs into the kitchen. By 
this time the bear had divided two pies between 
her cubs before helping herself to any. She heard 
the footsteps on the kitchen floor, and made with 
one paw an odd signal to the cubs: and the chubby 
little fellows toddled and tumbled away as fast as 
they were able. The mother bear did not follow 
them immediately. There was a chance of danger, 
she knew; but there was also a chance of more pie. 
When she saw Mr. Parmenter and his son, she 


has been provided. I guess when the governor 
appointed Thanksgiving Day for folks, there was 
nothing said in the proclamation about it being fast 
day for bears. Jacky, I’m going to spare the old 
creature."’ 

Jack took a pie—tin plate and all—and threw it 
out of the window toward the bear, who fell upon it 
joyfully. 

“Jack, my son, are you crazy?" 

“No, father; but that pie was a little burnt on one 
side, and—and the old bear hadn’t had any. That 
makes three pies for the bears, and leaves three pies for 
the Parmenters.” 


KILLING FOR SPORT. 


A pretty picture they make in the boat, 
Drifting along by the river side; 

He at the oars, while her fair white hand 
Trolls at the stern in the ebbing tide. 


Hark! for a rustling sound is heard; 
A timid deer has come down to drink; 

A gentle creature with great brown eyes, 
Standing alert on the river’s brink. 

A bullet whistles along the air; 
It has struck the beautiful arching neck; 

The blood flows over the smooth, round breast, 
And begins the silvery stream to fleck. 


The creature struggles in agony, 
Asking for help with appealing eyes; 
Half-rising, she staggers and falls again, 
Then mutely suffers, and slowly dies. 


What heart could have wrought the cruel deed ? 
Who quenched the life of the harmless thing ? 
Alas! it was done by the fair white hand, 
And simply for sport, this suffering. 


The picture is spoiled in the drifting boat; 

In the lovely foreground the deer lies slain; 
The girl was thoughtless ? but God forgive 

The woman who ever causes pain. 


SARAH K. BOLTON, in the Golden Rule. 


MRS. SARAH K. BOLTON. 


Mrs. Sarah K. Bolton, the eminent writer of Cleve- 
land, Ohio, sends us a circular which she is widely 
distributing, in which, after telling how over seventy 
thousand cats and dogs {73,197] were put to death last 
year in New York city and Brooklyn by agents of 
the S. P.C. A., she adds: “How many heartaches of 
children and even of adults does all this seizure and 
death signify, and how much fright and suffering 
to the innocent creatures.” 

If this keeps on, she says New York [city] will 
“goon have no pets in her poor homes, and her 
tenement houses will be more desolate than ever.” 


DENVER, COLORADO. 


We find in the Denver (Colorado) Republican, what 
we have been very well assured cf before, that there are 
many ranchmen who permit a considerable per- 
centage of their cattle and horses to starve to death 
every winter of even moderate severity, because they 
will not provide food and shelter for them, though 
amply able to do so. 

Mr. E. K. Whitehead, secretary of the Colorado 
Society, proposes in the coming winter to prosecute 
some of these ranchmen, who, he says, believe it 
right to let cattle and horses waste away to living or dead 
skeletons in sight of food which is plenty. 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 


A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE OON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows 
the size and face 
inscriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed ‘ The 
American Humane 
Education Society.” 


We sell them at one dollar each, which is just 
what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we make 
no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public 
hall is secured, several schools or Sunday-schools are 
invited to send their best speaker or reciter to com- 
pete for the prize medal; some prominent citizen 
presides; other prominent citizens act as the com- 
mittee of award, and a small admission fee, ten or 
twenty cents, pays all the costs, and leaves a hand- 
some balance for the local humane society or “Band of 
Mercy,” or school or Sunday-school or church or lib- 
rary or any other object preserred. 
It is a splendid and easy way to raise money. 


We have a book of 192 pages describing the plan 
and containing beautiful selections to be used by 
the speakers and reciters in these contests, which our 
“American Humane Education Society”’ sends to those 
who are going to contest, on receipt of six cents in 
postage stamps to pay postage; and fo all others for 
sixteen cents in postage stamps, which is precisely 
what they cost us with postage. 

Every school taking part wants to attend, so do 
parents and friends; good music is added, and a full 
audience is insured, and a very enthusiastic one, for 
every school of course cheers its champion, and, 
for a week after, the merits of what was said and how 
it was said will be discussed, not only by children but 
by parents. 

As before stated, these prize contests have been 
already recommended by the Master of the National 
Grange for all the Granges of our country—also by 
the National Superintendent of the Department of 
Mercy of the W. C. T. U., to be adopted by that 
organization all over the country, and they have 
attracted notice from the press as far off as London 
and Australia. 

We have already many orders for both books and 
medals, and on our table are interesting accounts 
of their success in various cities and towns. 


SIR ROBERT PEEL’S DAUGHTER. 

Society has a way of avenging itself forthe wrongs 
committed on the lowest of all its members. Sir 
Robert Peel gave his daughter a magnificent riding- 
habit on her nineteenth birthday, and attired in the 
embroidered gown she rode side by side with him 
in the parks of London. She had scarcely returned 
home before she was taken ill with the most malig- 
nant form of typhus fever, and in ten days was laid 
to restin the church-yard. And the secret was very 
simple. The poor seamstress, in a garret in one of 
the slums, while she was embroidering that garment 
looked upon a husband shivering in the paroxysm 
of chills, and she took the half finished garment and 
laid it over him; and the garment took up the germs 
of fever, and conveyed them from the hovel to the 
palace of the statesman. And soweare bound together 
in one bundle of social life, and if we neglect the poorest 
and the lowest society will avenge itself inthe destruction 
of the highest, richest and most cultivated. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


YELLOW FEVER. 


The following important letter appeared in the 
Boston Daily Herald of September 30th: 


WEAR POWDERED SULPHUR IN YOUR SHOES 
TO ESCAPE THE DREAD DISEASE. 


To the Editor of The Herald: 

Many years ago the Hon. Casey Young, member 
of congress from Memphis, Tenn., told me that he 
and many others escaped from yellow fever, which 
had been prevailing to a terrible extent in Memphis, 
by simply wearing powdered sulphur in their shoes. 
In one instance he had a large number of gentlemen 
in his offices and advised them in regard to this 
matter, and every man who acted upon his advice 
escaped the fever, while quite a number of them 
who did not had it. 

When the grip was attacking almost every family 
in Boston afew years ago, I sent an officer to the 
Byam match factory, who reported that out of the 
large number of persons employed there not one 
had been attacked by the grip. I distinctly re- 
member reading some years ago that all persons 
working in the Italian sulphur mines escaped the 
malaria that prevailed all about them. I re- 
member, also, in a book written by an eminent Ger- 
man physician, translated into English, his asser- 
tion that persons observing the ordinary rules of 
health, and wearing sulphur constantly in their 
shoes were completely protected from cholera. I 
have also had at different times evidence given to 
me that the wearing of sulphur in the shoes has in 
various cases cured persons atllicted with rheuma- 
tism. 

It may be that the old New England custom of our 
forefathers and foremothers, giving to their children 
every spring brimstone and molasses, was not with- 
out a good foundation, and the effect of a few doses, 
as many of us know, is sufficiently powerful to 
blacken the silver pieces carried in one’s pocket- 
book, so that car conductors and others some- 
times hesitate to receive them. I think, in view of 
the present epidemic in the South, which may in- 
crease, it is well to send out this information widely 
through channels where it will be likely to attract 
public attention. GEO. T. ANGELL. 

Boston, Sept. 29, 1897. 


( From the Cleveland Plain Dealer). 


We are glad to find in the columns of this in- 
fluential paper the following interesting incident: 

“The other day a one-horse wagon, loaded with 
iron pipe for a new house on the hillside, came 
along. The horse did his very best, but it was with 
the greatest effort that he could drag his heavy load 
over the level space at the foot of the hill. The 
driver was determined that the horse should do the 
work, and urged and lashed him unmercifully. 
Very quickly a lady, followed by two beautiful dogs, 
appeared upon the scene and remonstrated with 
the driver upon his treatment of the horse, pointing 
out the fact that the faithful animal could not, in- 
stead of would not, draw the load. She suggested 
that a part of the iron be removed. The driver was 
determined not to remove any of the load, because 
he did not care to work in the boiling sun, and the 
horse was probably not his, anyway. 

The woman was in no wise discouraged in her 
humane effort. She told the driver to let his horse 
rest and she would see that the load reached its 
destination. There was another team with two 
horses down the street, and thither went the woman, 
and my friend, who happened to be a spectator of 
this scene, saw that the woman talked afew minutes 
and then the man unhitched his horses and came 
over to the other wagon, and in ten minutes the 
heavy load was landed at its destination. 

The lady’s face fairly beamed with joy. One 
would have thought that the men had done her 
some great personal favor. 

“Now what can I do for you?” she asked. ‘Oh, 
nothing. We have to do little things for each other, 
you know,” said the one who had given the aid. 
But the lady ran across the street to her lovely hill- 
side cottage and came back with a luscious looking 
pie, which she insisted upon their eating. You 
should have seen these teamsters take off their 
hats to the woman, as they started down the hill, 
though neither of them knew that she was Cleveland’s 
most famous woman writer, Sarah K. Bolton. 


A DONKEY. 

It is stated that a 
donkey cannot bray 
without lifting his tail 
at right angles to his 
body. A noisy donkey 
can always be quieted 
by making his tail fast 
to a weight on the 
ground when he is at 
rest. [Great pity that 
some equally easy way 
cannot be found to stop 
the braying o/ two-legged 
donkeys. 


[EpDITOR. 


His idea—‘“Isn’t the 
Emperor of Germany 
the grandson of the 
Emperor William the 
First?” ‘Yes; but he 


thinks’ he{is the’ great 
grandson.” —Puck. 


FEEDING THE OXEN. 


The Javerhill (Massachusetts) Gazette, edited 
by Mr. John B. Wright, formerly [if we re- 
member rightly] city editor of The Boston 
Herald, is one of the best papers in Massa- 
chusetts, and we are glad to see the following 
leading editorial in its columns: 


It is proposed to incorporate the Haverhill schools 
into the American “ Bands of Mercy,” at the head of 
which stands that noble friend and champion of the 
humane treatment of dumb animals, Geo. T. Angell 
of the American Hi Educati Society. The 
Gazette hopes the proposition will be favorably 
acted upon for the reason that everything which 
has a tendency to encourage in our children a kind 
spirit is worthy the encouragement of all good 
citizens. These “ Bands of Mercy” are in schools of 
all grades, from the primary to the college, and in 
Sunday schools of all denominations. They em- 
brace in their membership many of the most dis- 
tinguished men of the nation, and many of its most 
influential women. They dot the country from the 
River St. Lawrence to the Gulf of Mexico, and from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific coast. Their objects are 
expressed in the mottoes on their badges —“ Glory 
to God,” ‘*Peace on Earth,” ‘Good Will to All” 
(both human and dumb), “ Kindness to all Harm- 
less Living Creatures”? (both human and dumb). 
Their melodies are now being sung by children 
wherever the Bands are established and unless ali 
signs fail, the army enlisted today is only the vanguard 
of the greater army whose flags will float and music 
be heard all over this continent, and perhaps the 
world. 

Who will say that so worthy a cause, which costs 
nothing to help along, should not have warm 
friends and supporters among the school children 
of Haverhill? All that is required is this simple 
pledge: ‘I will try to be kind to all harmless liv- 
ing creatures and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.’”” Anybody can take and keep this pledge; 
all should be encouraged to. As bearing upon this 
subject we can do no better than quote from an ad- 
dress delivered by President Angell before the 
annual meeting of the Massachusetts State Teachers’ 
Association, some years ago. 

Said this deservedly honored man: “In European 
schools it has long been established that teaching 
kindness to lower creatures makes children more 
merciful in all their relations to human beings as 
well as dumb brutes. Lessons on the subject are 
now given in over five thousand schools of France. 
In a single department of France about five hund- 
red societies of school children have been formed 
to carry out this teaching. So also in Germany, 
Denmark, Russia, Switzerland and Great Britain, 
similar societies have been formed. It is claimed 


_ that they have great influence in preventing crime. 


In the public schools of Philadelphia about five 
thousand boys now belong to these societies, having 
meetings, badges, banners, etc. Many “ Bands of 


Mercy” have been formed in Great Britain. 


Why should these organizations be carried into 
the public schools? somebody may ask. The answer 
issimple. Because crime largely comes from those 
classes whom churches and Sunday schools.do not 
reach, and who have little or no humane instruc- 
tion anywhere. They can be reached in the public 
schools, and nowhere else. Through these ‘‘Bands of 
Mercy"’ the whole humane literature of the world may 
be used to pour into their minds those noble, elevat- 
ing and merciful thoughts, which will make both 
them and their parents better in all the relations of 
this life. Notonly may kindness and mercy be taught 
in this way, but also honor, truth and temperance. 
In the ‘* Bands of Mercy”? the literature of the world 
may be drawn upon for poem, anecdote, illustra- 
tion and instruction, and each child,and the parents 
in many cases, may be set at work in leisure mo- 
ments searching for gems of thought on all these 
subjects. Mr. Angell says he could fill an evening 
with anecdotes showing the effects of teaching 
children kindnessto the lower creatures; to sprinkle 
ashes on the icy streets; put the blankets that have 
blown off on the horse again; feed the birds and 
spare their nests; kill the fish as soon as caught, as 
Agassiz taught his pupils; protect the toad; avoid 
treading upon the harmless and useful worm, etc., 
etc., and to show the power of teaching kindness to 
the higher creatures he had only to call attention 
to the histories of the Quakers and Moravians. If 
the whole world were Quakers and Moravians 
there would be no use for prisons. 

On the whole the Gazette can see nothing against 
and everything in favor of the proposition. By all 
means let the schools be organized as suggested by 
the friends of humane education. 


A BRIGHT HORSE. 


We take from the Haverhill (Mass.) EHvening 
Gazette of October 12th the following: 

‘“‘George Reynolds, the Boxford milk-man, har- 
nessed his horse early yesterday morning, prepa- 
ratory to covering his route as usual in this city. 
He left the animal for a moment to go into the 
house, and staying rather longer than he intended 
was surprised to find the horse gone when he came 
out. He says the horse knew it was time to be 
getting started, so away he went over the route all 
alone. It is further said that the horse stopped 
regularly at the first three or four places of delivery 
which are in ward 7, and then according to custom 
went to the watering trough to take adrink. Here 
he was found .by his owner, who had enjoyed a 
lively chase after the truant.” 


A professor showing his class 2 magnet which 
would draw a block of iron two feet distant asked 
if any of them ever saw a more powerful one. 
“Yes,” replied one of the class, ‘I know a young 
lady who draws me fourteen miles every Sun- 
day.” 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize | make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? | every opportunity 40 say a kind | some dumb creature happier. 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


29360 Groton, Mass. 
Lawrence Band. 
P., Miss K. T,. Mann. 
29361 Westford, Mass, 
Faithtul Few Band. 
P., Mabel Drew. 
29362 Governor Long Band. 
P., Wm. E. Frost. 
29363 Washington Band, 
P., H.C. Beattie. 
29364 Golden Robin Band. 
P., Bertha Swain. 
29365 Abraham Lincoln Band. 
P., Issie A. Parker. 
29366 Katherine Abbott Band. 
P., Fannie B. Prescott. 
29367 Sir Walter Scott Band. 
P., Martha J. Taylor. 
29368 Thompson’s Island, Mass. 
Thompson’s Island Band. 
P., Miss Mary A. Winslow. 
29369 Murray, Neb. 
John G. Wolley Band. 
P., Mrs. Nettie Shrader, 
29370 Erie, Pa. 
Massasauga Band. 
P., Willie Bauschard. 
29371 Lansing, Mich, 
Townsend School Band. 
P., Byron Cuson, 
29372 Solon, Maine. 
Loyal’ Temperance Legion Bd 
P., Mrs. O. A. Chapman, 
29373 Providence, _ 
Young American Band, 
P., Miss Ellen Gage, 
29374 Prov idence, R. 1. 
Rhode Island Band. 
P., Miss Florence L. Everett. 
29375 Westford, Mass. 
Black Beauty Band. 
P., Clara B. Wright. 
29376 Silver Star Band. 
P., Emma L, Randlett. 
29377 Red, White and Blue Band, 
P., Etta Holt. 
29378 Nashoba Band. y 
P., Miss C. E. Hewett. 
29379 T rhoughtfal Band. 
, Annie W, Chase. 
29380 Long Sought For Band. 
P., Miss Kimball. 
29381 True Blue Band. 
Miss Bemis. 
29382 Nabnassett Band. 
P., Miss Winship. 
29383 Schofield, Oregon. 
Black Band, 
P., Ruth Baldersee. 
29384 Albany, N. ¥ 
Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Lucia Damarell. 
29385 Winhold Band. 
P., Mrs. L. C. Winhold, 
29386 Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Phillips Cong. J. C. E. Band. 
P., Miss Sylvia Woodmansee. 
29387 Y oungstown, Ohio. 
Hillman Band. 
P., Edward Miller. 
29388 Groton, Mass. 
Golden Star Band. 
P., Flora B. Blood. 
29389 Golden Robin Band. 
P., Sarah F. 
29390 Kind Hearts Ban 
P., Miss M. Lizzie Day. 
29391 Oriole Band. 
P., Nellie F. Hill. 


Band. 
H. Manning. 

29393 Henry W. Longfellow Band. 

P., Ellen L. Albee 
29394 Prescott Band. 

P., Mattie E. Palmer. 
29395 Black Beauty Band. 

P., Mary A. Streeter. 
29396 Trowbridge Band. 

P., Lena L. Tuttle. 
29397 Harvard, Mass. 

Estelle Bean Band. 

P., Bertha M, Rogers. 
29398 Silver Star Band. 

P., Mrs. Abby W. Green. 
29399 Oak Hill Band. 

Sec., Carrie Wetherbee. 
29400 Charles Clay Band. 

P., Cora B. Houghton, 
29401 Lake Bromfield Band. 

P., Charlotte L. Conant. 
29402 Louisa Alcott Band. 

P., Grace L. Farnsworih. 
29403 Heartshorn Band. 

P., Clara T. Nichols. 
29404 Nashoway Band. 

P., Nellie E. Poole. 
29405 Hopeful Band. 

P., Arthur West. 


29106 Eaton, Colo, 
Tanner Band. 
P., Florence R. Berger. 
29407 No. 2 Band. 
P., Minnie M. Buirgy. 
29408 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss E. McClave. 
29409 No. 4 Band. 
P., Luna I. Smith. 
29410 No. 5 Band. 
P., Blanche McClave. 
29411 Mitchell, Ind, 
Sunbeam Band. 
P., Bessie Lynn. 
29412 Pleasantville, N.J. 
Band. 
» Dr. Eva W. Lake. 
29413 Texas. 
Junior Christian Endeavor Bd 
P., Mrs. J. H. Browning. 
29414 Melrose, Minn. 
Sunshine Band. 
P, Mrs. H. A. Daniels. 
29415 Townsend, Mass. 
Chandler Band. 
P., Miss A. S. Lane. 
29416 H.W. Longiellow Band, 
P., Bertha M. Dempsey. 
29417 Golden Robin Band. 
P., A.C. Kilbourn. 
29418 Golden Robin Band, 
P., Lottie Tower, 
29419 Blue Bird Band. 
» Mrs. C. A. Craig. 
29420 w. Townsend, Mass. 
Abraham Lincoln Band. 
P., ida A. Hartwell. 
29421 True Blue Band, 
» Miss M. Eliz. Adams, 
29422 Townsend Harbor, Mass. 
Kind Hearts Band, 
P., Adelaide L, Prime. 
29423 Arverne, L. L., N. Y. 
Helpful Band. 
P., Marjorie Larkin, 
29424 Erie, Pa 
Keystone Band. 
P., George Sawdey. 
29425 Fairfield, Neb. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Clara B. Musselman, 
29426 Cambridgeport, Mass, 
Wellington Band. 
P., Roy Frick. 
29427 EI Dorado Springs, Mo. 
Golden Rod Band. 
P., Dena Luik. 
29428 Burlington, Mass, 
Faithful Band. 
P., Miss Mabel Glines, 
29429 Bluebird Band. 
P., Cora McIntire. 
29430 Truthful Band. 
P., Grace M. Spinney. 
29431 ‘Thoughtful Band, 
P., Lizzie L. McIntire. 
29432 Providence, R. I. 
Honor Band. 
P., Miss 1. A. Truman. 
29433 George T, Angell Band. 
P., Miss M. L. Gallagher. 
29434 Earnest —_ py Workers Bd. 
P., Miss M. fA: Arnold. 
29435 eo Rule Band. 
fiss S. F. Randall. 
29436 Little Pilgrims Band, 
P., Miss Ellen P, Brown. 
29437 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Mary W. Smith. 
29438 Friendly Band. 
P., Miss E. E. Joslin. 
29439 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss C. M, Bradford. 
29440 Whittier Band, 
P., Miss M. C. Wheeler. 
29441 Little Folks Band. 
P., Miss Marion E. Wheeler. 
29442 Loyal Friends of Dumb Ani- 
mals Band. 
P., Miss Helen S. Mann. 
29443 Kind Friends of Dumb Ani- 
mals Band, 
P., Miss Helen Seabury. 
29444 Loyal Friends of Dumb Ani- 
mals Band. 
P., Miss Clare Kellogg. 
29445 Wide Awake Band, 
» Miss H. N. Allen, 
29446 Little Helpers Band. 
Miss M. Armstrong. 
29447 Kind Friends of Dumb Ani- 
mals Band. 
P.. Miss Edith Brown, 
29448 Kind Children Band. 
P., Miss Martha Stone. 
29449 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., Miss D. M. Hayden, 
29450 Sunshine Band, 
P., Miss Ada B, Bragg. 
29451 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Sarah L. Sweet. 


29452 La Fayette, Ind. 
Humane Protective Ass’n 
Band. 
P., Albert Harvey. 


29453 Sidney, Ohio,Central School. 


No. 1 Band. 
P., E. S. Cox, 
29454 No. 2 Band. 
P., J. G. Kaufman. 
29455 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Fay. 
29456 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Hadley. 
29457 Golden Rule Band, 
» Miss Dresbach. 
29458 For et-me-not Band. 
.» Miss Zuver. 
29459 George Washington Band, 
P., Miss Hitchcock. 
29460 Lincoln Band. 
P., Mr. Given. 
29461 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Collins. 
29462 I’ll Try Band. 
P., Miss Wyman. 
29463 Pansy Band, 
» Miss Lehman, 
29464 Rosebud Band. 
» Miss Wycott. 
29465 Third Ward School. 
Garfield Band. 
P., Miss Brown. 
29466 Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Betz. 
29467 Busy Bee Band. 
P., Miss Keating. 
29468 Helping Hand Band. 
P., Mrs. Hussey. 
29469 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Ailes. 
29470 Lincoln Band, 
P., Miss Robertson, 
29471 Golden Rule Band. 
Miss Foster. 
29472 First Ward School. 
No, 1 Band, 
» Miss Boydson. 
29473 No. 2 Band, 
Miss Prudin. 
29474 Second Ward School. 
W.C. Bryant Band, 
P., Mr. Henderson, 
29475 Lily Band. 
P., Miss Hall. 
29476 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Zook. 
29477 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Wilson. 
29478 Holy Angels School. 
Holy Angels Band. 
Sister Irene. 
29479 George Washington Band, 
P., Sister Louis Maria. 
29480 Star of the Sea Band. 
P., Sister M. Barba. 
29481 L a" of the Valley Band. 
Sister M. Joseph. 
29482 Ww ‘apakonet: a, Ohio. 
Third Ward School. 
Excelsior Band. 
P.,C. W. Williamson. 
29483 Pans Band, 
P., Miss Elliott. 
29484 George Washington Band. 
P., Miss Bury. 
29485 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Morrin. 
29486 Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss Carman. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Kohler. 
29488 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Pinkerton. 
29489 Red, White and Blue Band. 
P., Mr. Thomas. 
29490 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mrs. Reid. 
29491 Ambrosia Band. 
P., Mr. McCally. 
29492 Lincoln Band, 
P., Miss Howell. 
29493 George T. Angell Band. 
P., Mr. Yarneil. 
29494 Second Ward School. 
C. S. Hubbard Band. 
P., D. W. Randall. 
29495 George Washington Band, 
Miss Hettle. 
29496 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Dieker. 
29497 Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss Shines. 
29498 Lily Band. 
P., Miss Bruce. 
29499 Sunshine Band. 
Miss Baker. 
29500 St. Joseph School. 
Guiding Star Band. 
P., C. H. Klein. 
29501 Rose Band. 
P., Sister Mary, 


29502 St. Joseph Band. 
P., Sister Viola. 
29503 Lily Band. 
P., Sister Bertilla. 
29504 Hope Valley, R. I. 
Hope Valley Band. 
P., Nettic Spencer. 
29505 Neodesha, Kan. 
Neodesha Band, 
P., Miss Mae Casebourn, 
29506 Watertown, Mass. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., Lucy W. Stearns. 
29507 Wayland, Mass, 
Whittier Band. 
P., 1da M. Elden. 
29508 Longfellow Band. 
P., Joseph H. Heftlon. 
29509 Black Beauty Band. 
P., May H. Nichols. 
29510 Beautiful Joe Band. 
P., Carrie D, Peterson. 
29511 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Nellie E. Knapp. 
29512 Maytlower Band, 
P., Ermina Kolb. 
29513 Francis Shaw Band. 
P., Leila S. Taylor. 
29514 Lincoln Band. 
P., Emily F. Damon. 
29515 Elizabeth Coolidge Band. 
P., H. Elizabeth Coolidge. 
29516 Rab’s Friends Band, 
P., Ina M. Acham. 
29517 Griswold, lowa. 
Bethel Band. 
P., Glu Britton. 
29518 Methuen, Mass. 
Golden Robin Band. 
P., Maud J. Marble. 
29519 Pilgrim Band, 
P., Rachel S. Corliss. 
29520 Children’s Hour Band, 
P., Isabella H. Morse. 
29521 Robin Red Breast Band, 
P., Elizabeth J. Howe. 
29522 Pansy Band. 
P., Lilian M. Hosley. 
29523 Happy Hour Band. 
P., Carrie E, Farnham, 
29524 Erie, Pa. 
Florence Nightingale Band. 
P., Edith Streuber. 
29525 Sumner, Ill. 
Sumner Band. 
P., Miss Alma Freese. 
29526 Franklinville, N. Y. 
Franklinville Band. 
P., Ella M. Hall. 
29527 Putnam, Conn, 
Louise Alcott Band, 


P., Miss Ada I, Richardson, 


29528 Methuen, Mass. 

Whittier Band. 

P., Clarimond White. 
29529 Red, White and Blue Band. 

P., Ina M. Needham. 
29530 Little Bo Peep Band. 

P., Mary E. Beedle. 
29531 Robinson Crusoe Band. 

P., Emma A. Gage. 
29532 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Emma H. Gage. 
29533 Bell of Justice Band. 

P., L. B. Currier, 
29534 Merrimac Band, 

P., Miss E. P. Bodwell. 
295385 Washington Band. 

P., Mame E. Mason. 
29536 Wheeler Band. 
P., Alice R. Wheeler. 
Plymouth Rock Band. 
P., Mrs. Emma A. Kent. 
29538 Helpful Band. 

P., Mrs. H. Spooner. 
29539 Bob White Band. 

P., Florence Rafferty. 
29540 Beautiful Joe Band. 

P., Harriet A. Brown. 
29541 What Cheer Band. 

P., Bessie M. Read. 
2 Sunshine Band, 
P., Miss Clara Ryder. 

29543 High School Band. 

P., Lyman George. 
29544 Merrill Band. 

P., Alice M. Barstow. 
29545 Howe Band. 

P., Grace H. Brown. 
29546 Grosvernor Band. 

P., Agatha R. Chase. 
29547 Fidelity Band. 

P., A. Florence Horton, 
29548 Rochester, N. Y. 

Meigs St. J. C. E. Band. 

P., Florence B. Ades. 
29549 Lancaster, Mass. 

Try, Try Again Band, 

P., Mary L. Loring. 
29550 Little Helpers Band. 

P., Mary B. S. Bailey. 


29551 Hand to Help Band. 
P., Nellie R. Bemis. 
29552 George T. Angell Band. 
P., Hattie F. Weeks. 
29553 Truthful Band. 
P., Mary R. Townsend. 
29554 Never Give Up Band. 
P., Mattie S. Bancroft. 
29555 Monroe Bridge, Mass. 
Monroe Bridge Band. 
P., Adelaide Ramage. 
29556 Lima, Ohio, High School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., H. Steffens. 
29557 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Andrews. 
29558 No. 3 Band, 
P., Miss Freeman, 
29559 No. 4 Band, 
P., Miss Snook. 
29560 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Jones. 
29561 No. 6 Band. 
P., Mr. Gillam, 
29562 No.7 Band. 
P., C. C. Miller. 
29563 East School. 
Garfield Band. 
P., Miss Christopher. 
29564 McKinley Band, 
P., Miss Bachler. 
29565 Lincoln Band, 
P., Miss Stout. 


29566 Red, White and Blue Band. 


?., Miss Freeman, 

29567 Buckeye Band, 

P., Miss Riley. 
29568 George Washington Band. 

P., Miss Ducey. 
29569 Try Band. 

P., Miss Heffner. 
29570 Happy Band. 

P., Miss Bower, 
29571 Forget-me-not Band, 

P., Miss Keve. 
29572 Lima Band. 

P., Miss Sullivan. 
29573 Sunshine Band. 

P., Miss Potter. 
29574 Sunbeam Band, 

P., Miss Davis. 
29575 Helping Hand Band. 

P., Miss Baum. 
29576 Golden Rule Band. 

.» Miss Schneider. 

29577 West School. 

W.C. Bryant Band. 

P., L. H. Rogers, 
29578 Longfellow Band. 

P., Miss Krupp. 
29579 Whittier Band. 

P., Miss Hammack. 
29580 Franklin Band. 

P., Miss Shook. 
29581 I'll Try Band. 

P., Miss Vogel. 
29582 Daisy Band. 

P., Miss Brissler. 
29583 Gelden Rod Band. 

P., Miss Hutchins. 
29584 Violet Band. 

P., Miss Jones. 
29585 McKinley Band. 

P., Miss Rumple. 
29586 Webster Band. 

P., Miss Gibbs. 
29587 George Washington Band, 

P., Miss Hatch. 
29588 Golden Rule Band, 

P., Miss Ford. 
29589 Busy Bee Band. 

P., Miss Woodworth. 
29590 Rosebud Band. 

P., Miss Ballard. 
29591 Pansy Band. 

P., Miss Rumple. 
29592 Lily Band. 

P., Miss McGuire. 
29593 St. Rose School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Sister Rose Gonzaga, 
29594 No. 2 Band. 

P., Sister Mary Cytrian. 
29595 No. 3 Band. 

P., Sister Marguerite. 
29596 No. 4 Band. 

P., Sister Callista. 
29597 No. 5 Band. 

P., Sister Rufina. 
29598 No. 6 Band. 

P., Sister Melita. 
29599 No.7 Band. 

f., Sister Eustatia. 
29600 No. 8 Band. 

P., Sister Mary Augustine. 
29601 No. 9 Band. 

P., Sister Terasita. 
29602 Putnam, Conn. 

Whittier Band. 

P., Helen E. Kenyon, 
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$1000. 

In behalf of ‘*The Massachusetts Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” 
I offer One Thousand Dollars for evidence to 
convict ten persons in Massachusetts of viola- 
tion of our state law by cruel vivisection— 
namely, One Hundred Dollars for evidence in 
each case. 

‘s Blessed are the merciful: for they shall 
obtain mercy.” 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


LAFAYETTE COLLEGE, PENNSYLVANIA. 

We are glad to find in a letter from the 
president of the above-named college the 
following —‘** You can put Lafayette very 
emphatically in the column of colleges which 
do not think that vivisection has any place in 
college instruction.” 


SURGEON-GENERAL CHARLES GORDON, C.B. (HONOR- 
ARY PHYSICIAN TO THE QUEEN.) 

“T hold that the practice of performing experi- 
ments upon the lower animals, with a view to ben- 
efiting humanity, isfallacious. . . . Whether the 
young men who are now entering as medical officers 
in the army are vivisectors or not, I do not know; J 
hope sor the sake of our soldiers that they are not.” 

DR. CHAS. BELL TAYLOR, F.R.C.S. 

“The practice of catting open living animals, lit- 
erally the practice of dissecting them alive, in the 
supposed interests of science, which is called vivi- 
section, is in my judgment to be condemned. 

“* First—Because there is really no necessity for it. 

** Second —Because it has been proved to be not 
only useless, but misleading. 

“ Third—Because it takes the place of other meth- 
ods of study and observation which are infinitely 
preferable, and to which no one can possibly ob- 
ject ; and 

* Fourth—Because it isa gross and cruel abuse of 
the power which God has given us over the lower 
animals, and virtually a surrender of our chief 
claim to mercy for ourselves.” 

JAMES MACAULAY, M.D., F.R.C.S.E. 

“There are thousands of medical practitioners 
who have not committed themselves to the advo- 
cacy of vivisection. . . . I wrote to my old mas- 
ter, Dr. Christison, asking his opinion, and in his 
reply he said:—‘I object to all public demonstra- 
tions by experiment on living animals and have al- 
ways done so. I admit that students ought to be 
discouraged in repeating experiments already so 
sufliciently carried out as to convey all the inform- 


ation of value which they are capable of supply- 
ing.’” 


ARE COLDS CONTAGIOUS? 


In our October paper we had an article on spitting 
in the cars, which doctors declare to be very danger- 
ous to public health, and explained how it could be 
easily stopped. 

Will some one of the 3,000 or more physicians who 
read our paper tell us whether colds are contagious 
and whether in taking the breath of persons having 
them we are liable to take the disease? 


PREMATURE BURIALS. 


We take the following from the New York Times: 

WASHINGTON, Sept. 24.—The subject of premature 
burial is just now attracting great interest in Italy, 
according to a report of United States Consul 
Mantius, at Turin. 

A number of prominent physicians and laymen 
are at work preparing reports on the subject, which 
will be made the striking feature of the Medical 
Department of the National Exposition, next April, 
at Tarin. Reports of a similar kind are expected 
from all over the world, as prizes will be offered for 
the best solution of the problem, and the Consul 
says inestimable good to the cause will result if the 
people of the United States interest themselves in it. 

“Up to the present time no infallible test for dis- 
tinguishing apparent from real death has been dis- 
covered, in consequence of which horrifying cases 
of persons buried alive occur from time to time 
and are narrated in medical journals and daily 
papers.” 


Cardinal Wolsey held 
audiences with the nobles 
of the land with his 
favorite cat perched on 
the arm of his state 
chair or at the back of 
his throne. 

Ttichelieu, the great 
statesman of France, ex- - 
cused himself from ris- 
ing to receive a foreign _ 
ambassador because his 
Savorite cat and her kittens 
were lying on his robes. 


A Boston poet sent a 
poem to one of the pa- 
pers, entitled, ‘‘Oh, Let 
Me Die at Home!” The 
editor has promised to 
let him, provided he 
would keep away from 
the editorial rooms. 


Teacher—‘* How many 
bones are there in the 
human body?” 

Pupil—' I don’t know. 
I haven't learned to ride 
a wheel yet.” 


MEMBERS OF A WASHINGTON, D. C., BAND OF MERCY. 


From Mr. Frank L. James, Editor of National 
Druggist, St. Louis. 


CANEY, KAN., September 14.—Wednesday morning 
Ranchman Sam Dodge, who lives seventeen miles 
southwest of here, in the Osage country, went to 
Vinita on business, and shortly after he had gone, 
Bessie, his 5-year-old daughter, wandered away from 
home in an attempt to follow him. Mrs. Dodge dis- 
covered her absence about two hours after Sam’s 
departure. She made a thorough search of the 
premises, and, failing to find the child, notified the 
neighbors of her disappearance. They turned outin 
force and scoured the prairies all that day and all that 
night, and all the next day, searching for the little 
wanderer. Late Thursday evening an Indian came 
upon her lying fast asleep, just south of Post Oak 
Creek, in an old road known as the “‘ Whisky Trail.” 
Across her body stood a Newfoundland dog, which 
had always been her companion about the ranch. 
The dog was torn and bleeding, and near his feet lay 
the dead bodies of two wolves. Although her cheeks 
were stained with tears and covered with dust, 
Bessie was unharmed. She and her protector were 
taken back to her home, a distance of twelve miles 
from where they were found, where the dog died of 
his wounds that night. He was given a decent 
burial, and yesterday Sam Dodge ordered a marble 
monument, which will be placed at the head of the faithful 
animal's grave. 


MY CAT. 


Very early one morning I heard an open wagon 
stop in front of my house, and two cats were tossed 
out, a black and white one and a maltese and 
white. Then the man whipped up his horses and 
went flying down the road, while the poor cats meow- 
ed dismally and seemed very much frightened by 
their strange surroundings. The maltese was so 
pretty that I gave her a home with me, while the 
black and white one went somewhere else; and I 
never regretted taking the cat in for she was an ex- 
cellent mouser and ratter. She soon cleared the 
premises of all such vermin. 

That was during July and August; then came 
September days, and I had to go to teaching, shut- 
ting up the house from Monday morning until Fri- 
day night. I left puss in charge of a good-hearted 
neighbor, but she preferred her own home, and 
upon my first return came mewing piteously to- 


executed in Massachusetts. 


wards me, as if to reproach me for leaving her so 
long; but she soon got over it and went about the 
place as usual. 

The next week I came home she mewed even 
more pitifully than before, and would scarcely 
leave my sight during the two or three days I re- 
mained at home. 

At last she understood through some sort of in- 
stinct or deep study—I think it was study. She knew 
when I was going away, and so, one Monday morn- 
ing she was ready to go, too; but I did not know it 
until half way over to the railroad station, a dis- 
tance of about a mile. I chanced to look back and 
there was kitty trotting close behind me. 

Well, I knew it wouldn't do to take a cat to school, 
and for the first time in my life I spoke crossly to 
her. I said inas stern a tone as I could command, 
“Go home!” The cat trembled. She dared not come 
one step nearer, but she just sat down and mewed 
after me. I could hear her until I had left her look- 
ing like a far-away speck in the middle of the road. 
My heart ached as I boarded the train, and I had to 
tell all of my little school folks about it. 

The next time pussy met me she did not say a 
word, but followed me into the house and lay down 
in my lap with a sad, patient look on her face. 

Poor beast! I had to give her away when I left 
my old home, and it hurt me so, though I knew the 
new home would be ever so much better for her. 
She was restless for a long time, I am told, but 
grew reconciled at last. I never fail to inquire 
about her when I have the opportunity, and there is 
still a warm place in my heart for the cat that loved 
me so well and served me so faithfully. 


Mrs. A. E. C. MASKELL, 
Hardingville, Gloucester Co., N. J. 
From the N. Y. Alliance. 


MR. WALTER ROMEYN BENJAMIN. 


We received on this October 15th from the above- 
named gentleman of New York city an original 
deed, conveying a slave in North Carolina on the 
8th day of August, 1807 [ninety years ago]. The 
deed contains a warranty of title against the 
claims of all persons. 

It is quite a curiosity, though we have no doubt 
that long before that date many such deeds were 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Receipts of the M.S. P. C, A. for September. 
Fines and witness fees, $127.02. 
MEMBERS AND DONORS. 


Mrs. C. C. Converse, $25; Miss M. M. Whitney, $15; 
Mrs. Harriet Bigelow, $15; Rev. J. W. Quimby, $10; 
Mrs. E. R. Dwight, $10; Mrs. D. W. Gooch, $3; Miss 
A. R. Palfrey, $1.55. 


FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 


Miss Mary Weyman, A. G. Weeks, Jr., Geo. 
McConnell, E. T. Bickford, P. J. McGuire, Mrs. G. P. 
Cox, Mrs. J. G. Chandler, Rey. J. F. Mohan, 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 


Mrs. F. J. Pratt, Mrs. Edw. Abbott, Mrs. J. S. 
Brigham, Miss EK. C. Allen, E. L. Davis, Miss H. 8. 
Tolman, Mrs. C. F. Thurston, Dr. Hews, O. b. Hall, 
G. H. Chase, Mrs. A. H. Evans. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


Cash, A. L. Smith, Mrs. C. H. S. Buswell, J. Edgar 
& Co., Mr. & Mrs. Jos. Winter, Miss K. A, Winter, 
Cc. H. Newcomb, Mrs. H. A. Carson, M. H. Beals, C. 
L. Gardner, R. N. Gardner, Miss M. C. Waitt, Mrs. J. 
K.C. Sleeper, D. P. Corey, D. Ayers, Mrs. A. E. Cox, 
W. H. Converse, Mrs. G. G. Lincoln, Miss M. E. 
Patterson, L. D. Holden, F. A. Shove, Hon. J. F. 
Wiggin, Dr. Knight, L. D. Starbird, N. W. Starbird, 
J.E. Farnum, D. D. Hall, E. A. Tufts, H. J. Cox, Mrs. 
J. Little, H. J. Andrews, Mrs. H. O. Barrett, D. 
Watson, Mrs. M. Beebee, Wm. Howard, W. P. 
Bailey, J. F. Eaton, G. A. Eberlee, G. B. Sutherland, 
Rev. T. Sim, S. A. Lovejoy, Rev. F. J. Glynn, Mrs. 
M.A. Livermore, Small & Co., Mrs. E. 8. Small, Dr. 
Vaughn, Mr. Barnard. 

Total, $153.55. 


The American Humane Education Society, $225.00. 
SUBSCRIBERS. 


Andrew Ten Brook, $12.50; Miss E. A. Harve, $11.90; 
W. Pavel, $11.25; Mrs. C. J. Pickford, $5; Keene 
Humane Society, $5; D. Trimingham, $5; Mrs. J. 
McMillan, $4.60; K. T. Miller, $3.50; Miss A. R. Pal- 
frey, $3.15; RK. Peironnet, $3.12; Brockton Hu- 
mane Society, $2.75; Miss Pedder, $2.70; Mrs. 8. T. 
Dunne, $2.50; Dr. C. F. Hammond, $2.50; W.S. Har- 
rington, $2.50; W. G. Lambe, $2; 0. H. Sampson, 
$2; Wm. Gerry, $2; M. W. Whitney, $2; A. V. Lynde, 

2; Mrs. C. K. Dillaway, $2; J. C. Van Voorhies, $2; 
Mrs. W. S. Haven, $2; Mrs. J. A. Burden, $2; O. H. 
P. Frye, $2; Smith’s Cash Store, $0.51; Miss Shadie, 
$0.75; Mrs. L. C. Knapen, $0.75. 


ONE DOLLAR AND Firty CENTs Eacu. 


May Bb. Langdell, Cora M. Ormsby, Mrs. W. A. 
Spencer, L. J. Younge, G. M. Brown, Bb. O. Wilson, 
Kdw. Cromwell, E. Witter, C. F. Jenks, Ellen 
Valentine. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


I. G. Clancy, W. H. Catlin, N. G. Bagley, Mrs. F. 
Bringhurst, Miss Hl. L. Wister, Alice M. Ballou, E. 
Baker, J. W. Manier, E. E. Kenney, I. R. Lawson, 
J. E. Bartlett, Mrs. J. H. Copeland, M. 0, Elster, 
Mrs. J. O. Watson, C. 8. Loton, E. P. Smith, Mrs. M. 
Cc, Worthington, T. H. Clark, M. G. Du Bois, G. 8S. 
Woodward, Mrs. N. P. Sackett, Sam. Thomson, J. D. 
Smith, Mr. Spinner, P. C. Crowley, T. B. Garland, 
Free Lib. Orange, N. J., Fr. Louis Paroli, Lincoln 
Pub. Lib., J. Allen, Miss A. M. Cummins, V. P. 
MacCully, A. J. Fisher, H. K. Sheldon, R. E. Mil- 
lichamp, A. C. Packard, Miss 8S. J. Wood, Zayma 
King, Ellen Comstock, Miss J. F, Dow, F. L. Nichols, 
Eliza Moulton, Mary Dutton, M. C. Thornton, L. 8S. 
Jenkins, M. C. Noble, E. W. Mitchell, U. R. Chantler, 
Mrs. N. W.C. Holt, Miss A. A. Whitney, Miss M. E. 
Leddell, Miss Louise Norcross, Bb. F. Burgess & Son, 
EK, C. Clay, C. Maynard, W. S. Perry, Mrs. M. S. 
Symonds, Mrs. C. D. Stuart, Mrs. S. M. Greene, J. A. 
& M.E. Glidden, O. W. Brown, Mrs. 8. H. Velie, D. 
D. Gilson, Miss J. Hyde, Mrs. Dio Lewis, EK. L. 
Goodwill, Mrs. N. V. Titus. 


Firry CENTS EAcu. 

Mr. Moffat, Susan A. Brown, M. Hanna, L. B. 
Stowe, Y.M.C. A. Newark, Delia C. Bliss, Mrs. E. 
¥. Brown, Mrs. D. Goodwin, Mrs. C. E. Boner, H. D. 
Baker, W. A. Smith, Mabel Hawkins, Mrs. R. C. 
Huntley, F. A. Lester, Chas. 0. Pratt, Mrs. E. G. 
Heald, E. C. Waldron, Rev. E. Alden, Mrs. M. J. 
Smith, J. S. Sperry, Julia A. H. Colby, Mrs. E. 
Gelpke, Mrs. F. Whitmarsh, L. C. Dallum, L. Strong, 
M. E. Hayward, Mrs. F. L. Russell, Mrs. M. W. 
Russell, E. B. Wood, F. W. Ireland, J. A. Phillips, 
Mrs, C, Cooper, G. A. Shattuck, R. Peavy, Mrs. M. 


T. W. McTeer, L. Swartzlander, H. A. Burnham, F. 
M. Spiller, Mrs. J. Holmes, Mrs. T. Scott, J. R. 
Glenn, E.G. Higley, W. H. Childs, Mrs. C. H. Gifford, 
Miss Lavin, W. W. Most, Mrs. E. B. Averill, H. M. 
Scott, Mrs. L..D. Wetmore, Mrs. W. H. Jaques, D1 
G. W. Keith, H. I. Turner, F. A. Lackey, H. Bb. 
Crouse, Mrs. J.C. Lewis, Rev. J. H. Heywood, C. C. 
Solter, E. L. Eichols, Mrs. L. Miller, W. B. McCray, 
Mrs. W. J. Steinhauser, M. G. Brown, H. K. W. Hall, 
M. D. Plumb, M. E. Bent, M. A. Sargent, M. L. 
Parsons, Mrs. L. D. Badger, Mrs. C. H. Goodrich 
Mrs. S. M. Safford, M. L. Hamblet, A. J. Case, Miss 
M.S. Hardy, Hon. D. L. Milliken, H. J. Westcott, B. 
F. Dyer, Mrs. J. H. Allen, Miss A. J. Morse. 

All others in sums of less than fifty cents, 

Total, $511.63. 

Publications, $115.42. 

Total, $1167.92. 


290.32. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society for September. 


Mrs. J. A. Woodward, $58.50; Miss M. S. Barstow, 
$10; Wm. B. Harrison, $8.53; E. S. Rice, $8.10; C. M. 
Parker, $5.19; S. E. Packard, $1.50; T. J. Carr, $1.00. 

Interest, $10.28. 

All others in sums of less than five dollars, $27.94. 


THE THIRD COMMANDMENT. 

he famous congressman, Thaddeus Stevens, had 
a colored servant in Washington named Matilda, 
who one morning smashed a large dish. 

**What have you broken now, you——black idiot?” 
exclaimed Thad. 

“*Tain’t de third commandment, bress de Lawd,” 
replied Matilda. 

In regard tothe above, if any of our readers do not 
remember what the third commandment is they 
had better look it up, and while they are about it 
they may as well read the whole ten and try to remember 
them. 

We are reminded by the above of what was once 
related to us about a republican governor of Ohio. 
He put in his Thanksgiving proclamation a beauti- 
ful quotation from the Bible. A democratic editor 
declared that the governor had stolen it from some 
book, for he distinctly remembered seeing it some- 
where before. To which arepublican editor replied 
that the statement was a democratic lie, for the 
quotation referred to was purely original with the 
governor. 


“OuR DUMB ANIMALS.” * * * Long life to 
Mr. Angell, and success to his fearless little 
paper. — Somerville Journal. 


We wish every man in America would read Our 
Dumb Animals for September. It would do them 
good.—Los Angeles Daily Hotel Gazette. 


A queerly made up and strikingly original publi- 
cation is Our Dumb Animals. It comes to the Signal 
desk every month, and when we have an odd mo- 
ment we read it with great interest. Mr. Angell 
edits this unique paper not to make money, but todo 
good. Long life and unlimited power to him. — The 
Stgnal, Babylon, Long Island. 


If there is any one periodical that should find its 
way into every home, particularly where there are 
children who should be trained in both heart and 
head, it is Our Dumb Animals, published at Boston. 

Warren Daily Tribune. 


The editor of the Mitchell (Ontario) Recorder 
praises October Our Dumb Animals as one of the 
best he ever saw, and says no one in America ap- 
preciates it more than he does. 


“An allowance is something like a bicycle.” “How 
so?” “A man can put his wife on it, but he can’t 
make her stay on it.""— Chicago Record. 


“Of course I will be homelier some day, dear,” 
she whispered. ‘ Impossible,” he replied gallantly, 
and he marvels that she sent his presents back. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our Offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage :— 

Angell Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, postage 
paid. To Contestants, 6 cents, postage paid. 
a Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 
— 1, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 
-Angell .  2cents each, or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell— 
Eight of either No. or Nos,, as wanted, 5 cents; 
twenty-four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents. 


Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell ° e $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 

by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 

whole twelve bound together, or 2.00 “ 
Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. T. 

Angell,5centseachor . . 500 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 

Horse, by WC. Merwin, 1 cent each 1.00 * 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell Ek Bw 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 150 “ 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 

The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell . ao « 
‘The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . 15 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 

D. D. Slade 100 “ 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scrip- 

Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 

Angell 100 “ 


e . . . . 
Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 
the whole, or ‘ 2.00 
Band ot Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, gold stamped 8 cents, 
ink printed 4 cents, each. 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 


Condensed an eight-page pamphlet, by Geo. 
T. Angell, including all necessary fer forming Societies 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands of 
Mercy. This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents each; for ten and below twenty-five, 
40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and 
more copies, 25 cents, in advance. Postage free to all 
parts of the United States, 

a@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be 
sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., corner 
Hawley, Boston. 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpucaTion Socigty. 


Active Life . . . $100 00] Associate Annual. . $5 00 
Associate Life. . 5000] Branch. . .... 100 
Active Annual. . 1000|Children’s. . . .. 10 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
P.C. A. 


Active Life . . . $100 00] Associate Annual. . $5 00 
Associate Life . . 5000] Branch. ..... 10 
Active Annual. . 1000] Children’s. . . .. 10 


All members of the American Humane Education Society 
and the Massachusetts Society P.C. A. receive OUR DUMB 
ANIMALS free, and all publications of the Society. 

OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 

GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 


Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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